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seemed composed and placid; in short, he was quite another man.
In choosing the books which now and then he caused to be read
to him, those of a serious, often a religious cast were pitched upon;
and the Baroness lived in perpetual fright lest, beneath this appa-
rent serenity, a secret rancour might be lurking; a silent purpose
to revenge the offence he had so accidentally discovered. She
determined, therefore, to make Jarno her confidant; and this the
more freely, as that gentleman and she already stood in a relation
to each other, where it is not usual to be very cautious in keeping
secrets. For some time Jarno had been her dearest friend; yet
they had been dextrous enough to conceal their attachment and
joys from the noisy world in which they moved. To the Countess
alone this new romance had not remained unknown; and very pos-
sibly the Baroness might wish to get her fair friend occupied with
some similar engagement, and thus to escape the silent reproaches
she had often to endure from that noble-minded woman.
Scarcely had the Baroness related the occurrence to her lover,
when he cried out, laughing: " To a certainty the old fool believes
that he has seen his ghost! He dreads that the vision may
betoken some misfortune, perhaps death to him; and so he is
become quite tame, as all half-men do, in thinking of that consum-
mation which no one has escaped, or will escape. Softly a little!
As I hope he will live long enough, we may now train him at least,
so that he shall not again give disturbance to his wife and house-
hold."
They accordingly, as soon as any opportunity occurred, began
talking, in the presence of the Count, about warnings, visions,
apparitions, and the like.   Jarno played the sceptic, the Baronesr
likewise; and they carried it so far, that his Lordship at last tcy
Jarno aside, reproved him for his freethinking, and produced'
own experience to prove the possibility, nay attual occurrenr
such preternatural events.   Jarno affected to be struck; t?
doubt; and finally to be convinced: but in private with hi§
he made himself so much the merrier at the credulous V
who had thus been cured of his evil habits by a bugbear
they admitted, still deserved some praise for expectin/
xnity, or death itself, with such composure.
" The natural result, which the present apparitic
had, would possibly have ruffled him!" exclaimed'
with her wonted vivacity; to which, when an
her heart, she had instantly returned.   Jarno V

